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‘Hood’s Cu res

Mrs. Jennie Oumum.

‘“I Could Eat Nothing
but very light food, without hawing terrible
distress It my stomach. Before Faad taken
ong bottfle of Hood's I saw that 16 was
doing me good. I continued to gfow betler
while taking five bottles, and

" New | Can Eat Anything,
and my health s very mnch better than for
years.” Mns.JuNxis CUNNINGHAM, South
New Castle, Mo, Be sure to get

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
___Hoop's PiLLs cure Constipation. 250

THE SLAPPING SAL.

It was in the days when Franoe's power
was already broken unpon the seas, and
when more of ber three deckers lay rotting
in the Medway than were to be found in
Brest harbor. But her frigates aud cor
vettes still scoured the ocean, closely fol-
lowed ever by those of her rival. At the
uttermost ends of the earth these dainty
vessals, with sweet names of girls or of
flowers, mangled and shatterad each other
for the honor of the four yards of bunting
that flapped from thelr galfs

It had g'].:m'u hard in the night, but the
wind had dropped with the dawning, and
vnow the rising sun tinted the fringe of the
storm wrack as it dwindled into the west
and glinted on the endless crests of the long
green waves, The north and south and
west lay in a skyline which was unbroken
save by the spout of foam when two of the
great Atlantic seas dashed each other into
spray. To the east was & rocky island jut-
ting out into craggy points with a few scat-
tered clumps of palm trees and a pennant
of mist streaming out from the bareocon-
feal bill that eapped it, A heavy surf beat
upon the shore, and at a safe distance from
it the British &3 gun frigate Leda, Captain
A. P. Johhson, ralsed her black, glistening
side upon the crest of a wave or swooped
down into @ emerald valley, dipping away
to the nor'ard under easy sail. On her snow
white quarter deck stood a stiff, little,
brown faced man who swept the horizon
with his glass,

“Mr., Wharton," he oried, with a voice
like a rusty hinge,

A thin, knockkneed officer shambled
across the poop to him.

-t\‘m' dr. " .

“I've opened the sealed orders, Mr, Whar-
tO'l]. "

A glimmer of curiosity shome upon the
meager features of the first lientenant, The
Léda had sailed with her connort, the Dido,
from Antigua the week before, and the ad-
miral's orders had been coditained In a
senled envelope.

“We were 1o open them on reaching the
deserted island of Sombriero, Iying innorth
lativnde’ 18 degreea 86 minutes, west lon-
gitude 68 degrees 28 minutes. SBombriero
bore four miles to the northeast from our
port bow when the gale cleared, Mr. Whar-
mn"l

The lieutenant bowed stifly. He and the
eaptain had been bosom friends from child-
hood. They had gone to school fogether,
joined the navy together and married into
each other's families, but ns long ns their
feet were on the poop the (ron discipline of
the service struck all that was human out
of them and lgft only the superior and the

subordinate. Captain Johuson took a blue
paper from his pocket which orackled as he
unfolded it:

The 82 gun frigates Leda and Dido (Captalns
A, P, Juliison and James Munroe) are Lo orulse
from the peiut at which these instructions are
read jo the mouth of the Caribbeanses in the
hape of encountering the Frenoh frigate La
Gloire (W8), which has recently barassed our
merchant ships fn that quarter, H. M, frigates
are also directed to huunt down the plratical
oraft known somotimes as the Slapplng Sa)
and sometimes ss the Halry Hudson, whioh
bas plundered the British ships as per margin,
fuflioting barbarities upon their crews. She ls
asmall brig carrying 10 light guns, with one
84 pound earronade forward, Bhe was last
seen tipon the S ult. to the northesst of the
fsland of SBombriero,

JAamus Moxroouuny, Rear Admiral,

H. M. 8 Colossus, Antigua,

“We appear to have lost our consort,”
said Captain Jobhuson, folding up his in-
structions and agnin sweeping the horizon
with bis gluss, “She drew away after we
reefed down. It would be a pity if we mot
this heavy Frenchman without the Dido,
Mr. Wharton, eh!”

The lientenant twinkled and smiled.

“She has 18 pounders on the main and
twelves on the poop, sir," said the captain.
“She oarries 40 to our 281, Captaio de
Milon is the smartest man in the French
service, Oh, Bobby, boy, I'd give my hopes
of my flag to rub my up against her.”
He surned on his heel,
mentary la, “Mr. Wharton," sald he,
looking uternly over his shoulder, *get
those aquare salls shaken out and bear
away & polot more to the west, ™

“A brig on the part bow,” came & voloe
from the forecastle. °

“A brig on the port bow," sald the Heu-

tenant.
The captain sprang on the bulwarks
and bl on to the &
* strange listle figure with Aying skirts and

eyes. The lean lieuletiant craned
neck and whispered to Emeaton, the
second, while officers snd men came
plag up from below, and clustering
the weathor mall shading their syes w
thelr bands, for the tropical sun was Al
ready cloar of the palm trees. The strange
brig lay st anchor in the throat of & cury-
ing estusry, and It was already obvious
that she could nut get ous without passing
the ! A long,

it

sir. They've cut thelr cable and are olap-
ping on sall.” *

It was evident that the brig mesnt to
struggle for her freedom. One little patoh
of eativas fluttered out above another, and
her people could be seen working like mad-
men in the rigging. She made no attempt
to pisa her antagonist, but headed up the
estunry. The captaln rubbed his hands.

“She's making for sboal water, Mr.
Wharton, and we ahall have to out her onut,
sir. She's a footy .little brig, but I should
have thought a fore-andafter would have
been more huody.”

“It was a matiny, sie.”

“Ah, Indeed!”

“Yes, uir, I heard of it In Manilla—a bad
business, gir. Captain and two mates mur-
dered. This Hudson, or Hairy Hudson, as
they eall him, led the mutiny., He's a
Londoner, sir, but as cruel a villain as ever
walked.”

“His next walk will be to Execution
dock, Mr, Wharton, She seemed heavily
manned, I wish I could take 20 topmen
out of her, but they would be enough to
corrupt the crew of the ark, Mr. Wharton,”

Both officers were looking through their
glasses at the brig. Suddenly the lienten-
ant showed his teeth ina grin, while the
captain flushed to a deeper red.

"E'hnt‘n Hairy Hudson on the after rail,
sir, ‘

“The low, impertinent blackguard. He'll
''ay some other antics before we are done
with him, Could you reach him with the
long 18, Mr. Smeaton?"

“Another cable length will do it, sir."
The brig yawed ns they spoke, and ans she
eame round a spurt of smoke whiffed out
from her quarter. It was a pure piece of
bravado, for the gun could scurcely carry
half way. Then with a jaunty swing the
little ship came into wind again and shot
round n fresh curve of the winding chan-
nel.

“The water's shoaling rapidly, sir,"” re-
ported the second lleutenant.

“There's six fathoms by the chart.”
“Four by the lead, sir."

“When we clear this point, we ahall ses
how we lie. Ha! I thonght as much, Lay
her to, Mr. Wharton. Now we have got
ker at our mercy.”

The frigate was quite out of sight of the
#ea now At the head of this riverlike estu-
ary. Asshe came round the curve the two
shores were sern to cenverge at a point
about a mile distant. In the angle, ns near
shore a4 she could get, the brig was lying
with her broadside toward her pursuer and
a wisp of black cloth streaming from her
mizzen. The lean lientensnt, who had re-
appeared upon deck with s cutlass strapped
to his side and two pistols rammed into his
belt, peered curiously at the ensign.

*“Is it the Jolly Roger, sir!'" he asked.
But the captain was furious. “‘He may
hang where his breechea are hanging before
[ have done with him,” sald he. “What
hoats will you want, Mr. Wharton?"’

“We shonld do it with the lsunch and
the jolly boat."

“Take four and make a clean job of it.
Pipe away the crews at once, and I'll work
her in and help you with the long eight-
sens."'

With a rattle of ropes and a creaking of
blocks, the four boats splashed into the
water. Their crews clustered thickly into
them, barefooted sailors, stolid marines,
lsughing middies and in the sheets of each
the senior officers with their stern school-
master facea. The captain, his elbows on
zhe binnacle, still watohed the distant brig.
Her crew were tricing up the boarding net-
ting, dragging round the starboard guns,
tnoocking new portholes for them and mak-
lug every preparation for adéspernte re
sistance. In the thick of it all a huge man,
bearded to the eyes, with a red nighteap
upon his head, was straining nod stooping
and hwuling. The captain watched him
with s sonr maile, and then snapping up
his glass he turmed upon his'heel. For an
instant he stood staring.

“COall back the bosts!" he cried in his
thin, creakiag voice, "'Clear nway for action
there! Cast loose those maln deck guns.
Brace back the yards, Mr. Smeaton, and
stand by to go about when she has weigh
enough.”

Hound the curve of thd estusry was com
ing & huge vessel, Her great yellow bow-
sprit and white winged figurchead were
jutting out from the cluster of palm trees,
while high above them towered three im-
mense masts with the tricolor flag foating
superbly from the mizzen. Round she
came, the deep blue water creaming under
her forefoot until her ldog, curving bisck
side, her line of shining copper sheath and
of snow white hammoeks nbove and the
thiek cluster of men who peered over her
bulwarks were all in full view. Her lower
yards were slung, her ports triced up and
her guns run out all ready for action. Ly-
ing bebind one of the promontories of the
island the lookout men of the Gloire upon
the shore hatl seen the cul-de-sac into which
the British frigate had beated, so that Cap-
tain de Milon had served the Leda uy Cap-
tain Johnson had the Slapping Bal.
Buttbe splendid discipline of the British
service was at its best in such a crisin. The
boats flew back, their crews clustered
aboard, they were swung up st the davita
and the fall ropes made fast. Hammocks
were brouglit up and stowed, bulkheads
sent down, ports and magazines opened,
the fires put out In the galley and the
drums beat to guarters. Swarms of men
set the headsails nnd brought the frigate
round, while the gun crews threw off
their jacketa and shirts, tightened thelr
belts and ran out their 18 pounders, pese
jng through the open portholes at the slate
iy Fronchman. The wind was very light.
Hardly & ripple showed ftaelf upon the
elear, blue water, but the sails blew gently
out a8 the breese came over the wooded
banks The Frenchman had gone sbout
also, and both ships were now heading
slowly {or the sea under fore and aft oan-
vas, the Gloire 100 yards in advance Bhe
Juffed up Lo cross the Leda's bows, but the
British ship came round also, and the two
on in sueh & silence that the
rasnrods as the French ma-

their chnrges clanged
.

“Two companies of light infastry from
Martinique. Now we bave her. Hard &
port, and let her bave it as we cross her
stern.

The keen eye of thelittle commander
ipple, which
tased
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French ecaptain, however, brought the

frignte’s head around, and the two rode

slde by side within casy pistol shot, pour

Ing brosdsides into each other In one of

those murderous duela which, could they

all bo recorded, wounld mottle our charts
with blood,
In that beavy tropieal air, with so falnt
a breeze, the smoke formed n thick bank
round the two vessels, from which the top-
mnsta only protrided. Neither could see
auything of the enemy save the throbs of
fire in the darkoess, and the guns were
sponged and trained and fred into a dense
| wall of vapor., On the poop and forvcasile
the marines in two little red lines were
pouring in thelr volleys, but nelther they
oor the ssamen gunners could see what
effect their fire was having. Nor indeed
cotld they tell how far they wore sufferin
themselves, for standing at a gun ane con IS
| but hazily see that upon the right and the
left. But above the roar of the eanuon
came the sharper sound of the piping shot,
| the erashing of riven planks and the ocoa-
sional heavy thud as spar or block came
hurtling on the deck. The licutenants
paced np and down behind the lineof guns,
while Captain Johnson fanped the smoke
?way with his cocked hat and peered eager-
¥y out,

“This is rare, Bobby," said he as the
lleutenant joined him, Then suddenly re-
straining himself, " What have we lost, Mr.
Wharton?"

“Our maintopsail yard and our gaff, sir."”

“Where's the flag.”

“Gone overboard, sir.”

“They'll think we have struck. Lash a
boat's ensign on the starboard arm of the
mimeen crosa jack yard."”

“Yea, air."

A round shot dashed the binnacle to
pleces between them. A seoond knooked
two marines into a bloody palpitati
mass, For a moment the smoke rose, l:S
the English captain saw that his adver
sary's heavier metal was producing a hor-
rible effect. The Leda was a shattered
wreck. Her deck was strewed with corpaes.
Baveral of her portholes were knocked into
one, and one of her 18 pounder guns had
been thrown right back on her breech and
pointed straight up to the sky. The thin
line of marines still loaded and fired, but
half the guns were silent, and their crews
were piled thickly round them.

“Stand by to repel boarders!” yelled the
captain.

“Cutlasses, Inds, eutlnsses!" roared Whar
ton.

*Hold your volley till they tounch!" eried
the captain of marines,

The huge loom of the Frenchman was
seen bursting through the smoke. Thick
clusters of boarders hung upon her sides
and shrouds. A final broadside | from
her ports, and the mainmast of Leda
snapped short off a few feet above deck,
spun into the air and crashed dowm upon
the port guns, killing 10 men and putting
the whole battery out of action. Anin-
stant later the two ships soraped together
and the starboard bower anchor of the
Gloire canght the mizzen chain of the Leds
upon the port side, With a yell the black
swarm of boarders steadied themselves for
aspriog.

But their feet were never to reach that
blood stained deck. From somewhere there
came & well imed whiff of grape and an-
other and another. The English marines
and semmen, walting with cutiass and mus-
ket bebhind the silent guns, saw with amase-
ment the dark masses thinning and shred-
ding away. At the same time the port
boarders of the Frenchmsn burst into a
roar.

“Clear away the wreck," roared the cap-
tain., *What the devil are they firing at?”’

“Get the guns clear!” panted the lleuten-
ant. ““We'll do them yet, boys!"

The wreckage was torn and hacked and
splintered until first one gun and then an-
other roared into action again. The French-
man's anchor had been cut away, snd the
Leda had worked hersolf free from that
fatal hug. DBut now suddenly there wasa
ncurryr:g the shrouds of the Gloire, and
a hundred Englishmen were shouting them-
selves boarse,

“They're running!
They're roaning!™

And it was troe. The Frenchman had
consed to fire and was intent only wpon
clapping on every sail that she could carry.

But that shouting bundred could mnot
claim it all as their own., As the smoke
cleared it was not diffioult to see the res-
son. The ships had gained the mouth of
the estunry doaring the fight, and there
sbout four miles out to sea was the Lada's
canmort bearing down under full sall to the
sound of the guns. Captain de Milon bad
done his part for one day, presently the
Gloire was drawing off swiftly Lo the norch,
while the Dido was bowling along at ber
skirts rattling away with bher bowchasers
until & headland hid them from view.

But the Leda lay sorely stricken, with
her malnmnst goue, ber bulwarks shat-
tered, her wizzenmast and gafll shot away,
ber sails like & beggar's rags acd a bun-
dred of ber crew dead and wounded. Close
beside ber & mass of wreckage floated upon
the wavea, It was the sternpost of & man-
gled vessel, and aoross it in white istters
on 4 black ground was printed the “Slap-
ping Sal."

“By the Lord, it was the brig that saved
us!" cried Mr, Wharton. “Hudson broughs
her into mction with the Frenchman aad
waa blown out of the weter by & broad-
side.”

The little captain varned on his beel and
paced up and down the deck. Already his
crew were plugging the shotholes, knot-
ting and splicing sod mending. When be
came
of the stern lines about bis mouth and eyes

* Are they all gonet"

“Every man, They must have suuk with
the wreek."

The two officers looked down at the sin-
fster name sod at the stump of wreskage
which floated in the discolored waster.
Ba black washed to and fro beside
# splintered gafl and a tangie of halliarda,
It was the ou 15 ensigo, and near it &
nosriel was .

“He wn.tilhlu.l::! hm::d“l::."
said the captain at » “He .
dog: but, by God, be died lke & man." <A
Conan Doyle.

They're running!

CouBdence Detweon Muther nad Danghiar,

Have you not often h.-.l'd.“ "lmld.h Ve
aoyiliing | possess (0 have my

love me a8 that womaa's children love

bar?” How was It aceom - m

luck of  J P

by a 5y R pa o

back, the lleutensnt saw a softening day

THE SORROW OF THE BEA.
—_— .
It 1a nor storm nor calm, but yesterday
"l'hodwiﬂ winds leapt in sadden thunder
own,
Bhook the dark waters Into wiarry spray
And thrilled thesoul of many s seaside town.
Ah, cruel are the hungry tides that drown:
They kill, yet cast ashore thelr tonder proy,
Tossing It earelesaly as seawoed browu,
Heedleas of lovers young and parcnts gray.
But now remorse §s here! The ponderous wave
Upondls full wearily ita anowy crest,
Of after broodiig, not of passion, slave!
Lit by the low alant yellow of the wesl
Unguict grave! Thywelf withoot & grave,
Till there be ao mire ses, ih foam, at rest)
—Johin Hoglben In Loadon Spectator.

Preulluvities of m Teans Northar.
“What Is & Texas porther?' The gues-
tlon was put to Major B, M. Vanderhurst
of Texna, who was alring his Apolto Belvi-
dore fijgure in the glad sunshine that
under the awnlog of the Lindell. *“A Tex-
as norther, my inquiring friend, Is an ex-
tremely damp and disagrecable wetness
that crawls up out of the hole where the
north pole used to be and swoops down
upon the sometimes sunvy sonthland at a
Nancy Hanks gait, eatehing you with your
mosquito bar othes on and your
overcoat in sdak. Itis more penetrating
than smmonia; and requires but 10 seconds
to work its way to the most secret recesses
of a fat man's soul and csuse him to regard
vhe orthodox hell of flre as the one thing In
all the world most to bs dexired, When a
norther has the vietim in ita grip, he feels
that he has a combination of buck mgue
and congestive chills,

“It s the enstom in Texas not to make a
fire until somebody freezes to death, It
would bea slam on ‘the most delightfal
climate on earth.” Few houses built prior
to the war had sny provision for heating.
The custom wha when a norther announced
Itself to keep plling on conts untll it got
discournged and gave up the contest, That
custom 15 still generally followed., North-
ern pe:rlo this cccentricity of the
Texas climate with extreme di . They
go down thers expecting to find 10 months
of summer and two monthsof early fall
weather, to revel in the glad sunshine and
to inhale the unetuous perfume of mag-
nolin buds all the year, They get Into
their picnic clothes nnd send their beavy
weighta to friends back bome to be glven
to the poor or pucked: away in eamphor.
Just about that time a norther arrives, and
for thres days they long to go to Manitoba
to get warm."—8t, Lpuis filgbe Democrat.

A
Revolution
In Eating

has been bro;ght about by the
introduction CoTToLENE, the
new vegetable shortening. The
discovery of this product, and the
demonstration of its remarkable
qualities, has attracted the widest
interest. Hitherto the common
shortening has been lard, or
indifferent butter. Every one has
probably suffered occasional dis-
comfort from lard-cooked food ;
while it is well known that thous-
ands are obliged to abstainentire-
ly from everything of that kind,
'f"o such people, CoTTOLENE is of
peculiar value, widening as it
does, the range of what may be
eaten and enjoyed. CoTTOLENE
is a cooking marvel. It combines '
with the food—imparts to it a
tempting color, a delicate flavor,
and an appetizing crispness,
No trace of greasiness remains
to offend the taste, or disturb the
digestion.

Corrorene is worthy of the
carefol notice of all those who
value good food, of itself or for
its hygienic properties.

Sold by Leading Grooers.
Made only by
N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.,
ST, LOUIS and Chicago, New York.

Oregon State Fair.

Under the management of the Blate
Board of Agrioulture, on the Biate
Fuir Grou near Balem, commeno-
Ing Beptember 11th, 1888, and con-
tinulng one week,

MORE THAN $15,000 IN CASH
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THE SKOOKUM

Is it dry or in a heated condition ?
your symptomsbe warned In time or you will become

§£ookg_quot Hair Grower
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67 Beuth Fifth Avenun, Now Yerk, N, Y.
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ROOT HAIR GROWER CO.,
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Arc and Incandescent Light} JI
ing. Electric Motors forall
purposes where power Is re
quired. T
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179 Commercial St.

T. J. KRESS,
HOUBE PAINTING,
PAPER HANGING,

Natural Wood Finlshing,
Cor, 86th and Uhemoketa

Morley

Screen Doars

—AND JORBING.—

-Brick and

J. E. MURPHY,

Fresh- . 8
News-
Pavers-

Tile-

Geo. Fendrich,

CASH "MARKET

Best meat and free dolivery,
136 State Street,

I. LO

Meat Market,

203 Commueroial Btreet.

& Winstanley.
Ehop 916 High street, NORTH BALNM,
ASHBY. Take It!

EVENING JOURNAL,

Only Soentsn day deliversd st

Fruits-
__ond Candiew.__
J. L. BENNEIT & SON. 4

Good meats, Prompt delivery. L 0_-__-loou.
David MeKillop, |JOHN (. MARTIN, |T. W. THORNBURG,
The Upholsterer,
Seam Wood Saw| Horseshoch -
isave ontem a0 smems 15 | Gtate Bl - - Balem HE R T

PROFEMSIONAL AND BUBINESS CARDS.

P. N, D'AROY, GRO, B, RINGMAM,
'ARCY & BINGHAM, Attornsys st Law
Rooms 1, 2 and 3, ' Ba ¥
Lale street, attention given to
ness in Lhe supreme and elreuit mrho’fllllo

P. BOIHE, Atlorney at law, Balem, Ore-
., &on. Ofilco 374 Commercial street,

LMON FORD, Attorney atl law,
Oregon. Uffice up stalrs In hunm-l"

ER, Atlorney as law , Ore-

H J, BlGa

. @om. OMoe over Bush's k.

R RO o o o
atlonnl banlk, Balem, Oregon. :

OHN A,

3 and i, Hush bAGE DUIdIAg, Balem, OF,

TN HAM & ROLMES, Am% oy

w.

OMoe in Buah block, between Blate and
on Commmercial street.

E. POCUR, B her and Tj pe-
Wrileat Heat equi Ung of-
os but one in Oregon, ush's bank,
Salam, Oregon.

ﬁ'n;u.a HHERMAN —Typowriting and
oomineralal o roam 1
First-class . Rales .

K. A, DAVIS, Late Graduats of New

York, gives s attention o dis
ennes of women apd colldren, nose, | 1,
luogs, kidoeys, skin diseases and surgery.
OfMos st residence, 104 Btate street. Consnlie-
tion from #lo 2e. mand 0 S p.m, 7-140m

8 M7
PH YSIOTAN AND SUBGEON,
(4] Blo Cam wireol,in Klidridge blook.
Residenoce §70 Commerpinl sirest,

O, BROWNE, l. l:!.h vl;:ynuhn and Bur-
geon. Offioe, urp look; resldence,
, Commercial strest. v

R C . DAVIDBON, unte
Diwfornt Mol Gty S20enmat

C.GRIFFTH, DENTISY. SALEM, ORE.
gon, Offce s from §a m, 06 p, m,
il wore guaran over J. J  Dal

:Lnnh'-l‘l.nn,wlm and Com inerein)

D. PUGH, Architect, plans, specifies.
s Homs and au for ﬂ
of bulldings, ’6'3':%"
sireet, up siairs, N

BOTION LODGE NO, 2 A.0. U, W
Moels in in Slale Insuranecs
rllding, every wvoning,

. DENNIDS, M. W,

J, A. BELWOOD, Resorder

UNICGN.
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J. H. HAAS,

WTHE WATCHMAKER,

2155 Commorclal - + Oragen,
tl'm.d':u o m":}.-. :

O S Raet: i Tewiry o8 ok
Smith Premier Typewriter,

Bold on easy payments. For Rent.

W. I, STALEY, Agent, Salem,
H.N,|BURPEK, Gen'| agent, 101 Thira 8t
Portiand. Rend forjeatalogun,

W. L. DOUCLAS
83 SHOE uct'iir,

Do them? When st In peed try & pales,
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